Periclei Prince'ofTyre , 

Zyf.Now pritty one, how long have you beene at this n. a j , 
What trade fir? Istr3 ^ 

L yf- Why, I cannot name, but I (hall offend. 

na^Tt . 1 C3nn0t beoffcnded with m y nAdc > pleafeyouto 

Li. How long have you beene of this profeffion ? 

Alar, Ere fince I can remember. 

nih S" S °' t00 ' t f0 y0ng ’ were 5,0,1 a « fire, 

Mar. Earlier toe fir, if now I be one. 

ture 7 ofSe. the h ° Ufe y ° U d WCU in procIairas y° u Co be a crej. 

Doe you know this houfe to be a place offurb mC, 
and will come into it ? I heare fay you are of honourable. / ’ 
and the Governour of this place C parts > 

I am ? Why ’ ha * y ° Ur Princ ' >ail mde koownc unto you, who 

UHar. who is my Principall ? 

Ly. Why your hearbe woman, (he that fcts feeds and rrw. 
offliamc ana iniquity; Oh you have heard fr,™ ..u- f f 0tes 
{xuver,, and fo (land aloft for more ferious wooing bat I m 

^fiy° n were borne tolionour,fliew know if nn,tm 
™ you, make the Judgement good, that £££? £$ 

-0. HoWa this? how’s this? fonre more.be fane. 
tumUrl o1a?d “” de >* ol 'gh moft ungentle For- 

dreamn'r 7blf ' ‘f? : A* , COUldft h *Y e f P oke well, Inere 
thv ineerli hafUit l , D . rou §bt hither a corrupted minde, 

tnat clearewal rb ered Qd j e f re>s S old for theaperfevere in 

* cIe3re wa y thou S°eft, apd the gods ftrengthen thee. 

J Mar, 



Fericies Prim of Tyre, ~ 

tjtfar. The good gods preferve you. 

ly. For my partJ came with no ill intent, for to me the very 
dooresand windowes favour vilely, fare thee well, thou art a 
peer e of vertue, and I doubt not but thy training hath bin No- 
ble, hold, heere’s more gold for thee,.a curie upon him, dye hee 
like a theefe, that robs thee of thy goodnefle, if thou doft heare 
from me, it (hall be for thy good. 

Boult. I bcfeech your honour, one peece for me. 

ly. Avant thou damned doore-keeper, your houfe but for 
this virgin that doth prop it, would finke and over-whclme 
you. Away. 

Boult. How’s this ? we mud take another courfe with you? if 
yourpeevifh chaftity, which is not worth abreake-faftinthe 
cheapeft Country under the coapc, (hall undoe a whole houfc- 
hold, let me be gelded like a Spaniel!, come your wayes. 

Mar. Whither would you have me ? 

Boult. I muft have your mavden-head taken off, or the com- 
mon hang-man (hall execute it, come your way, wee! have no 
more gentlemen driven away, come your wayes I fay. 


Enter Bauds. 

'Baud, How now, what’s the matter ? 

Boult. W orfe and worfc Miftris, (hee hath heere fpokcn holy 
Words to the Lord Lyfimachm , * 

Baud Q abhominable. 


face of the gods. 

Baud. Marry hang her up for ever. 

Boult, The Nobleman would have dealt with her like a No- 
bleman, and (he fent him away as cold as a Snow-ball, faying 
his prayers too, J s 

B 7u' take . her a way, ufe her at thy pleafure, cracke 
the glaffe of her virginity, and make the reft male-able. 

^>-. Harke, harfee, you gods. 

She conjures, away y/ithher, would (he had never come 


within 


$ 





